CHAPTER VIII
FORETOLD FUTURE GLORIES !
three months after my son's birth,
t Doris Keane was performing before a packed
house at the Lyric Theatre, and at the end of the
first act of Romance she fainted. As ill-luck would
have it, her understudy was not in the theatre, and
as Doris Keane was too ill to continue, it looked
very much as though the performance would have to
be abandoned. However, she sent me a message,
and her manager, Louis Nethersole, begged me to
carry on with her part and so avert the catastrophe.
Although I had not seen the rest of the play since
the dress rehearsal, which was two years before, I
agreed to do my best.
Louis Nethersole then went before the curtain,
explained the situation to the audience, and asked
for their indulgence and consideration. Meanwhile
I was being hurriedly dressed for the second act, in
which I carried " Adelina," the monkey, and a bunch
of grapes for the monkey to bite, in case it should
reveal a desire to bite my fingers. I was pushed on to
the stage and the play continued. Then a very
extraordinary thing happened to me: in my mind I
saw all the details of the play as though I were
watching it from the stalls. I began, also, to remem-
ber the story, although I naturally did not know the ,
actual text, I had, therefore, to improvise.
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